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outlying dangers were -uncharted without preparation for every
contingency. Enough was gleaned, from conversations with
those nearest the admiral, to satisfy anyone that he had con-
cluded that the moment had come when Korea must be com-
pelled, if need he, to take up her duties as a power bound by
the law of international justice and usage,, lying, as her territory
did, athwart the routes of the world's commerce. Especially
was this held to be a paramount duty, after the ports in the
north of China and in eastern Siberia had been thrown open to
the nations of the world. As vessels prosecuting legitimate trade
must pass and repass the coast of Korea, or, through stress of
weather, at times might be driven upon its shores, the right to
humane treatment had to be insisted upon. There were abun-
dant rumors that unfortunates had been slain or cast into pris-
ons to die of neglect.

Little was known of the country, less of its people and ab-
solutely nothing of its form of government; but, as has always
occurred in the history of progress, imagination peopled it with
warlike tribes of formidable stature and ferocious instincts.
The stories of those living at the treaty ports, where nothing
was known of Korea, lost nothing when the dangers ahead were
pictured. Krupp cannon were in the forts, needle-guns were
in the hands of the troops, the people were ferocious giants; but
when pressed with inquiry as to sources of knowledge, nobody
could explain how these things could reach Korea without the
world knowing it. This was a small difficiilty, easily brushed
aside by those whose love of invention exceeded any desire to
be accurate in fact.

The squadron, being ready for its mission, sailed from Nag-
asaki on May 16, 1871, for the coast of Korea, the flagship
Colorado leading, the Benitia, Alaska and Monocacy following in
column, and the Palos on the port beam of the flagship. After
passing the island of Quelpart, lying to the south of the Korean
peninsula, the squadron steered northwesterly, proceeding with
caution, as there were no reliable charts of the coast. All un-
certainty about the squadron's destination now vanished. The
only point still obscure was the exact locality to which it was
bound, and this cleared away as the entrance to the SaMe Eiver
was reached. useful it was in
